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CHAPTER VL-—(Contlnued)

Her thoughts dwelt on Dr. Busatti,
aa the first young man in whose
eyes ghe had ever read &
dawning admiration, The purchase
of the dress was distinctly traceable to
such a source, She was accustomed to
his presence, pondered on his words
during his absenee, ond found it agree-
able to wateh for his return. Fickle
Dolores! The unexpected intrusion of
the young naval officer, Arthur Cur-
zon, handsome, amisble and full of
youthful animation, banished speedily
preference for the sallow and thin
Maltese pbysiclan. Her pulses still
fluttered, ns the blood ecoursed more
rapidly through her veins, at the recol-
lection of his visit. Should she ever
gee him agnin? Why not? Then, ns
her needle flow, her dream deepened
The Knight of Malta, in polished
armor, would come to the guarden
gate in n golden chariot and lead her
away. Are the knights all dead, and
must the world grow so old and sad as
10 lose all faith in the nctusl existence
of thess splendid cavallers? Stay!
what wus he like? Had she ever truly
gazed upon his face?

She paused, with her needle up-
Iifted, and her features contracted in
meditation.

At this moment, Florio sprang up
and uttered the most miniature of
flerce canins.bsrka.

Dolores glanced about her, with =
little gasp of wonder,

Lieut. Curzon, after a preliminary
rap] pushied open the gate and entered
the inclosnre without ceremony. His
face glowed with a smile of satisface
tion, as his glance sought the girl,
seated beside the fountainm with her
work.

Each paused In silence and gazed at
the other, Dolores with indefinable ap-
prehension, and the yonog man with
an eagerness of which he was uncon-
scious. The soul of the girl spoke
through her eyes with an instinetive,
appealing grace, aud Lient. Curzon
was again thrilled through with an
emotion that oceasioned s quickened
heart-throb beneath his uniform.

“Good day," he said, at length, ad-
vaneing and extending his hand.

“Good day,' replied Dolores, placing
her smaull brown fingers on his brown
palm, and dropping thimble aund
scissors in the act.

Florio growled, menacingly, and
selzed the boot of the intruder in his
teeth.

“I  trust your grandpapa s
all right,” continued the visi-
tor, retaining the little Thand

in his grasp rather longer than eere-
monious politeness exneted.

“Yes! thanks,” demurely., *‘Shall I
eall him?"

‘‘No! Give me another momont
ML“

“As many moments ns you wish
You were 8o good to poor grandpapi
that day," snd gratitude brought a
warm Lide of rose color to the velvely
cheek, 8 moisture to the brillinnteyes

“Was 1 good?” He forgot his mis-
alon, and everything else'in the world,
except the piquant face before him,
which faseinated him strangely.
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"GOOD DAY."

Passion, unreasonable, mad, even
eapricions, waa kindled in his breast
for the first time, He felt an impulse
to take the graceful hend between his
hands, and cover brow, cheek and
motuth with rapid kisses, a5 he wounld
have gathered one of the fowers
blooming nese her, and orushed the
fragrance out of it sgainst his lips
Separation of a day had but deepened
the longing to return, and lent wings
to his feet. He had cheated himself
with the delusion that he had for-
gotten her. Hitherto sufficlently
bold in the wooing and flattering of
the owners of pretty faces, the sailor
was shy, almost embarrassed, in the
presence of Dolores. This fresh fruit
of maidenhood, still protected by the
sheath of unconsciousness and puority,
intimidated him. The absence of the
old man did notencourage him to ance
more venture to touch her hand.

Then he communicated the trus alm
of his coming. At first spesch was
difficult to him, and his words were
stammered, half completed, until, en-
eouraged by the subtle sympathy of

his listensr, he waxed so eloquent
that Florio grew weary of worrying
his boot and decided to take another

nap

On the following evening his cousin,
Mra. Griffith, was to receive the Rus-
gian grand duke now on board the
' corvette Ladislas in the harbor. The
{ lady wished to greet her guest witha
| series of charncteristic tableaux. Do
[ lores must consent to take s part in

the entertainment

The girl listened in passive silence
Her rich color faded to & warm, golden
pallor, the corners of her lips drooped;
the delicate arch of black eyebrows
met above the bridge of thin noss
with the flexible nostril, Shedid nob
question the means whereby Mra Orif-
fith had become sware of her capaeity
to serve on the occasion. Possibly she

Lisutensnt Curzon had resulted in the
fnvitation. Why did she not betray
more joy in the opportunity of diver-
slon? The messenger was pigued,
puzzled, even tantalized, by the ap-
pearance of willful indifference in her
bearing.

“You understand the role assigned
you, do you not?" he demanded, with
tender insistence.

9] understand perfectly well,"” she
rejoined, musingly. ‘‘Grandpapa may
not consent, though."

“He must consent. We will tell
him there is question of receiving a
Russian grand duke."

“Should I be required to recile a
verae? 1have done that several times
at the convent,” said Dolores, with
ghildish triumph.

He suppressed a smile.

“‘Not on this oceasion, Dolores. May
[ enll you Dolores?"

Bhe goave neltheér consent nor re
fusal; a dimwple deepened near the cor-
ner of her mouth.

I will bring all the things in the
morning, I mean your stage wardrobe,
and then we will have o full dress re-
hearsal here in the garden,” said the
young man, blithely. “Grandpapa
shall decide if you are a true Pheeni-
cian maiden.” -

I must be ugly and yellow, like the
figures on the bits of stone and pot-
tery," demurred Dolores, ruefully.

**Asif you could be other than love-
ly, Dolores," he said, bending over
her. ‘‘Afterward there is to be o ball"

An expression of sudden delight
transfigured her face. She threw back
hier head, and cpened her eyes. Togo
to a ball and dance! What felicity of
happiness! She clapped her hands to-
gether, with an irrepressible transport
of delight, and sprang to her feet with
an elasticity of movement which sent
o tingling vibration of sympathy
through the veins of her companion.

“I will come if grandpapa only con-
sents, " she exclaimed.

Yiiive me the very first waltz," in-
sisted Arthur Curzon, with a soft
mesning in his tone.

The maiden accustomed to ball room
gallantry might have blushed mod.
estly, lowered her glance and toyed
with her bracelet before yielding con-
sent.

Young Dolores stooped to recover
hier selssors, and retorted frankly—

“Oh, yes!™

Then she added, nalvely:

“I thank you for remembering me.”

Jacob Dealtry approached from the
house and returned the gresting of the
officer without warmth, and yet with-
out any manifestation of surprise st
his second visit.

Dolores flew to his side, clasped her
hands on his arm, and explained the
invitation of Mrs. Griffith's to the tab-
leaux and ball

The old man listened without ecom-
ment, while his countonance betrayed
bewilderment and suspieion.

“id you come to see my Moorish
coin? he questioned nbruptly of Lient
Curzon, when his grandehild had fin-
ished.

“Yes,” said the young man, with
hypocritical alacrity. *I think of go-
ing in for that sort of thing, Mz, Deal-
try, during my stay at Malta, and
maoking u collection. g

“Very good,"” muttered the grand-
father, producing the Moorish coln for
hia inspection,

Wounded pride mnde Dolores flash a
rearoachful glance at the officer, while
her short upper lip curled seornfully,

“I would not buy a privilege," she
said in o smothered tone, as the old
man shuffled away in search of other
relics, tempted by the yielding mood
of the amateur collector.

“l would buy some privileges,” he
retorted, langhing,

She ghook her hend and approached
him near. Her shoulder touched his
arm.

*“Why are old people so greedy for
gold?" she inquired, seriously.

*They have learned the value of all
earthly things, my child," said Arthur
Curzon, with mature gravity.

“Will yon become so horribly greedy
when you are old?” pondered Dolores,

“Even more 80,” he sald promptly,

“I do not belleve it,” she said, gaz-
ing up into his face intently.

Again the sailor drank deeply of the
soul in the eyes of the girl.

When Jaeob Denltry had yielded n
half nbatracted consent, the messenger
of ¥ra Griffith departed.

Dolores ran to her own chambar,
elimbed on a chair and lifted down a
green box, studded with brass nails
from a high shelf

She raised the lid of the receptacls
and drew forth s mantilla of black
lage, a shell comb, a fun and & tiny

pair of black satin slippera. A faint

divined that some suggestion made by |

perfume of sanualwoed and orange

miiunthmmt

flowers
ures, whish had belenged to her Span- |

Was the faded greew box destined to
pluy the part of Pandora’s casket, and'
seatter mbeoad, with ihe contents,
the fairy shoes and the fan, sonfusion
and | trouble? -
Then she pus on the pink dress, and
pausing before » small looking glass,
audaclonsly severed the sleeves above
the rounded elbows, and cut down she |
corsnge.

She thss prepared the new robe fie
a most umexpected debut.

Attired to her satisfaction, Dolowes
sought the vorridor, and paused befers
the portrait. She made a little gemw
flexion, and held wp a finger mock:
ingly.

'g'l{erlups he is the Enight of Malts
after all,” she said aloud.

The cavalier of the picture waa
mute, somber, threatening, in the ob-
scurity of the old Watch Tower

ish mother: [
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CBAPTER VIL

THE SWALLOW WALTR

zo of the Strada
| Zecen, occupled by
b Gen. Grifith and
his family, was
brilliantly lighted
on the ensning
evening,

g A massive lan-
tern asbove the entrance shed & ray on
the scutcheon of the Order of the
Knights of St John; while within the
vestibule, trophies of the cavaliers,
helmet, pike, halbert, and sword, were
still grouped on the walls.

The visitor who passed under the
arch of the portal on this oceasion,
found himself in sn atmosphere re-
dolent of the sweetness of flowers, and
surrounded by those elements of life
in which European and Oriental in-
fluences were curiously blended. The
colonnades of the mansion were illu-
minated with pendent eclusters of

enstern lamps, alternating  with
the cool and fragrant shadow
of clumps of palms and jessa-
mine, and the rippling plash

of o fountain was sudible in the cen-
ter of the adjacent court, while Turk-
ish rugs and cushions, exhaling musk
and smber from their folds, were
placed In convenient embrasures be-
tween the colnmns, as if inviting to
that tranquil repose suggestive of the
inssparable accompaniment of a pipe
of perfumed tobaceo, a gilded tray of
sweetmeats, coffee, or sherbet, served
on bent knee by one of those Nubian
slaves in jeweled turban and silken
tunie still to be found, in mute
effigv, in Venetisn places Surely
o beauty of the harem, in eme
broidered vestments, would peep
from the shelter of younder sereen of
lattice of arabesque carving, or glide
down the marblesteps on the left! In-
stead, the intruder jostled a stift, En-
glish servant carrying tes, came unex-
pectedly upon a group of ofticers in bril-
linnt uniform lingering at a buffet, or
was surrounided by a beyy of ladies in
toilettes bearing the imprint of Paris
and London muke.

The hostess received her rayal guest
at the entrance of the first sala,
a gracious presence in a robe of
cream-golored moire antiqgue over
pistachio green gatin, with fair arms
and shoulders revealed by & corsage
of golden tracery, studded with opals

The young prince, pale, slender and
beardless, with heavy-lidded eyes, and
s languld utterante, wus a modern
Telemachus, escorted by Mentor in
the person of Gen. Lubomirsky, with
g bristling, white mustache, a la
militalre, and several orders attached
to the breast of his uniform.

As such Mrs. Griflith wished to wel»
come the grand duke.

Telemachus was conducted by his
host throngh several rooms, where
myriads of lights were reflected on
mirrors, and s profusion of flowers,
arranged in banks and masses, with a
background of tree ferns and tall
planis, with variegated leaves, formed
a mininture garden, to a gilded arm
chair placed in the center of a large
and lofty apartment. Tha prince,
seated here, and surrounded by an
expectant company, was required to
contemplate a dark eurtain, draped
with Russinn and British flags, until
such time as the drapery was drawn
aside, reveuling » tiny stage,

The scene, arranged with admirable
artistle effect, represented a margin
of shore and rocks, with tropieal vege-
tation. In the background was visi-
ble the entrance of a grotto, half con-
cenled by n drooping vine.

The hostess, personating Calypso,
in a classical mantle and robe of ivorp-
white tints, with a soft crepe peplum,
embroidered in a Oreek pattern, and
her abundant dark hair gathered ina
knot st the back of the head, pushed
nside the vine, emerging from the
grotto, and extending her hand witha
smile to the grand duke, saldinws
musical volee:

“Telemaque, venez dans ma de-
meare ouw, je vous recevrai comms,
mon fils "

“Malta was the island of Calypso,"
said the prince, when the curtain had
fallen
“Yes Lot us respect all myths at
such a moment,” sdded Gen Lubo-
wiraky.

When the mimie stage again be-
came visible, three pletures, divided
by & seemingly massive frame, ogou-
pled the space.

TO BE CONTINUED. |

WHISKY IN KHAMA'S COUNTRY.

Mo Can Keep His Owa Poople HSobes, but
tho Whltes Gles Him Trooble,
King Ehama, off the Bamangwates,
Bouth Africa, has long beens kmown for
his antipathy to llquor dealsps. Per-
haps there Is no, other country where
liquor is so rigorously excluded, says
the New York Sun, Khama makes all
his own laws, and he endsavord to have
the punishment fit the crime; and as
the drink hablt, in his opinlos, I8 &
crime little lesa helnous shan murder,
it goes hard with; the mmfortunate sub-
Ject who is seen to be unsteady on his
legs or is camglt with a surreptious
whisky bottles, Of late years, however,
the king has heen having a great deal
of trouble with the white men who
flock into his country and insist that
Interference with thelr potations is an
infringements of thelr rights. A short
time ago, Khama, who s getting well
along in life, paid a vislt to Cape Town
and made his first acqualntance with
a rallrond, 2 stasmship, the sea and
other woaderful things. While in the
capital he received s deputation from
the varkus temperance socletles, and Lo
these kindrad spirits be poured out his
grievancea, His language shows that he
does mot approve of all features of the
“higher clvilization.” He said:
"I greatly rejoice in your words, my
friends. I have no difleulty In keep-
ing liquor from my own people, but my
difficulty is that the white people will
bhave liquor, and I do not know how
I am o suceeed in carrying out the law.,
I have been almost In despalr on the
subject on account of this; but, so far
as my own people are concerned, I
never will give in. I began when 1 was
quite a boy and determined that 1
would have nothing to do with lguer,
'and one of my Indunas present, who is
an older man than myself, la one of
those who have supported me Iin this
matter; and I have others who are
faithful to me and who are doing their
very utmost to assist me In the entire
prohibition of liquor In sur country.
The one difficulty Is that we have whito
people there who have another govern-
ment, and I cannot control them, I
feel that I shall go back much stronger
and greatly cheered and comforted by
your words."

“SINGING AS THEY TOIL.”

The Darkles Rotaln n Custom Which Has
Been Given Up by the Itallans,

A reader of the SBun Interestad In Its
recent remarks about the cheerfulness
and good temper of colored people In
general, has sent a letter to the offlce
upon the subject, He snys;

“Everywhere that I saw darkies at
work during my tour In the south they
seemed much happler than our northern
workers, The colored navvles that [ saw
on the east coast of Florlda and the eol-
oréed men at work in the phosphate
mines of South Carolina nearly always
sang a8 they worked, But who is thers
that ever knew of a gang of Italian rail-
road hands singing as they wielded the
implements of labor?"

So far the Bun's correspondent. It Ia
# ¢curfous fact that in Italy itself the old
custorg of singing while tolling has
been glven up by the people. Tha wall-
known woman who writes under the
signnture of “"Culda” makes relerence
to the change which has taken place
in this respect In an article published
In the last numbér of the Nineteenth
Century., Bhe says:

“Twenty years ugo in Ttaly melody
was to be heard all over the country,
The laborer golng through the vines
sang his sternello or his rispetto to the
sleeping fields. The boy who drova
hig yoked oxen or cows In the big
square cart begulled the way with song,
jorous or amoroug, The gultar and the
mandolin were heard at dusk at every
farmhbouse door and in the streets of
the town vouths went singing and play-
ing till the moon was high. There was
music all over the land, along the
hedgerows as in the city lanes, under
the poplara and mulberries as honeath
the walle of citadel and baptistry, How
many A time at sunret or In the star-
light have I Hatened to thie bemutiful
canzone of the pensantry when the
sweetness of the vine flower flled the
atmosgphere or the dropped acacia blos-
som shed its small on garden patha,
Now rarely are those wood notes wild
ever heard to lighten and splritualize
toil."
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His Versh

Some years ago when I was a pasiop
in the town of Waynesboro, n tramp
was found dead under a haystack on
the outakirts of the settlament, with
an empty bottle labeled “Laudanum™
at his side. A German being In the
town, and learning of it, waa greatly
exercised over it. Upon his return
home, he said to his wife, “Der vas a
man come to de town. He got some
laudanum in de drug store, He crawled
under de haystack, and drank de lau-
danum. Den he vent to sleep, and ven
he vakes up, he vas dead.”

Must Bs Wise.

A very wise head resta on the should.
ers of Uncle Bill Safety, a colored gar-
dener, of Birmlngham, Ala. He saya:
“I works de white folks' gardens |In
Marceh, an' I don't work my own garden
till April; an' den I sell dese same white
folks their first vegetables"

Paming: of the Bible.
Witnesses In Pennsylvanin c¢ourtas
will not be required hereafter to kisa
the Bible when belng aworn. This
change is In the interest of health, to
provent the dlssemination of microbes
and other unwholesome things.

A New Glase.
A transparent mirror-glass, receotly
introduced in Germany, reflects light
on one side, from which it Is practical-

HUTCHISON, -

ARE BIRDS GQUIDED BY STARS?

An Attempt to Belve tho Great Mystery
of Bird Migration.
In an articls on "Birds of Passage”
the Chautmuquan says If one desires
an explanation for the great mystery
of bird' migration, there belng nothing
else that wil answer, he will have to
accept the theory of hereditary knowl-
edge; & knowledge of the unfalling
starss The Great Bear and Orion ap-
peared at the same time In our reglon,
even, when the divisions of land and
water were very different than they are
today. That the stars are the guldes

fiy ot remarkable helghts, often above
the clouds, and that wanderers lose
tholr way when they stray Into clouds
and mists. On starlight nightls strag-
gling birds are seldom notlced. When
the aky s overcast, when the night s
dark, but especially when a flne raln is
falling, multitudes of traveling blrda
are heard, They will eall often, doubt-
less for the purpose of keeping near
each other; and uiten great numbers of
them bound agninst the windows of
lighthouses. Thua Gatke has observed
thet on Oct. 26, 1582, from 10 o'cleck at
night till the next morning golden-
crested wrena bumped llke snowilakes
agiinst the lighthouse of Heligoland,
and that on the following day golden-
crested wrens sat on every square foot
of Hellgoland, Toward the end of the
summer, along into the fall, it was not
a rare ocourrence on dark nlghts to
gee, through the light of strest lamps,
birds flying over Inland ottien. The ex-
perienced observer recognizea by its call
the curlew and the strand-snipe, sea-
swallow and seagull, occaslonally hears
even the flap of thelr wings. But no
bird Is vigible in the darkness, On dark
nights no stars appear; then It Is that
the straylng bird losea his way., The
stars are the most plausible guldes to
birds in thelr migrations. But only the
future can tell us whether they really
gerve In that capacity,
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OINCINNATL

CALIFORNIAI

In ourBleeping Car Rate on the Phillipps
Rock Inland Tourist Excursions, from
Kansas City and kindred distant cities on
| the ronts of this ear, to San Franciseo and
Los Angeles. The cars have upholstered
spring seata, are Pullman boild, and sp
pointments perfact.

Yeou have & special mansger on the em
all the way, and excursions run once &
week, Jeaving Ksuss Clty every Friday.
Bave money by taking this populsr mods
of Leavel
Address for full particulars,

A. H. MOFFET,

@ 8.-W. P. A, Ransss City, Mo.
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American Steam Laundry.
RUTTON & OSWALD, Proprietors.

Telephone 107, West Sheeman Street,

KANSAS..

T. J. Wolfersberger,

AUCTIONEER

(Sucoessor to- 1. Wolfersberger) .
Makos o speainlty of coun salos.
Speaks both German and uﬁlhh-
Prices to sult the kimes. :
No, 750 Avenue E. Oall at Gazetts
fibe or Vincends store.

The Oldess Wholesale Whisky House
in Kansas City.

Standard Liquor Company,
OLIVER & BRYAN,

Establishad by R. 8. Putterson 1568

614 Broadway-
Kanass City, . - Me

o Kamincky Dourdon. S5, 92,00, $3.10, 93,08
r gallon,
P‘“ﬁ a, mi 8.0, 85,00, $&00, LEX ]

pergal
Brandiss, Winas, 8in, Kummel, Alcohol, Rum
Torma: Caeh with order. No axirs charge,

?. 0. B., Eanana City, Mo. Seod for Cataloge
s anid Prios List,

TROM
(ANSAS GITY and §T. JOSEM

ST.LOUIS, GHICAGO, OMAHA
PEORIA, ST, PAUL AND
MINNEAPOL'S,

Wikl Dining Carn, Vesltmisd Drawing
Viesping Oars, Rec!ining Chalr Cars (Beats

ONLY ONE CHANGE OF UARS

T0
The Atlantico Coast
TME BEST LINE FOR
New Yomrk, BosToN,
BaLvimons, WARHINGTON, |
PHILADELPHIA, DINOINNATIL,

NiaoarA FaLLs, PITTeBURS,
AND RAATERN POINTS.
Veor Mull Information, Addrens

H.C
@sa'l Asa't Passangar Agt,, Nansas Oliy, Ms,

Books for the Times,

P::lnu"aml Poverty. An
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Adams House,

Uuropean Hotel.

J. A. ROUSE, Proprietor

1428 Union Avenuse, op, te ladie
sntrance Union depot, Eﬂm Clty.

Cut rate ticket office in connse on




